CHAPTER XIV

There v;as a music in the early air,
When our young love was virgin as v;e were,
Ripe for "the rose, new to the nightingale.

GERALD GOULD

Now they were inseparable.

They swam together and played tennis, they
rode together in the evening, and he taught her
to manage the chestnut cob and how to mount,
and not to be afraid when she jumped.

There was so much that was fresh for her to
learn,

"I like to see it, my dear," said Charles ap-
provingly. "It is a good thing to see you so
happy and enjoying yourself. I in glad."

" It is fun having somebody to play with."

** Afraid I never was much of a sportsman my-
self." And Charles grinned. "There wasn't time
for work and play in my life, and I was one of
those people who preferred the mental side."

"That sounds awfully grand."

** It isn't meant grandly. I never wanted to be
a blue stocking; it was just that mental exercise
appealed to me and physical exercise didnV

And she had always been one of those people
to whom physical exercise did appeal. It was
splendid to have somebody to go about with.

*Tm getting quite good at riding,** she told
Charles at the end of a fortnight. "1 was always
frightened before. I dida't know it, but I was.
Peter knew it too, and he cured it Now that I'm
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